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CHAPTER |
— 11—
At the Home of Hugo Chevet.

It was carly autumn for the clus-
ters of grapes above wme wert alrendy

purple, and the forest loaves were
tinged with eed.  And yel the alr was
~oft, uad the goliden burs of sun fiick-

cheeks, und fecking the Jong, light
colored” hair,
“Mademaolselle,” he sald gently,

“pirdon me, but is pot this the Lowe
of Hogo Chevet, the fur trader?”

I Wwoked up into his face and bowed
as he swept the earth with his bat,
seeing at o glance that be lnd no re-
membranee of me,

| &d from the lips.
ild T thought of under | faith, what difference clothes make. I

-‘:'ml down oun the \\'nrl;liu my 1-Im “Yes,” 1 unswered. “If yon seek
{.:':';1-1.;11'].:!::? “l'l.::(ld\‘-_:.l.r;t‘,‘:‘;:lIhi"‘[;;‘!-r:p::\‘:]!'(z hinln,"rnn on the door _|.'L"“t‘lhl_'- k
cor T hud 060 the Bouse to escape the Iis not so muech Chevet 1 seek
Volld 6P Monhtdnr Cheakic/-wia Wi he sald, showlng oo Inclination to |'|l-s
till urging wy uncle to sccompany | ™ but one whom 1 understood to be
4 . | guest—Monsieur Fraucols Caa-
im on him Jowrney inio the w - [me |
ness. They gal tn e great room he » |
tore: the Breplace, deinkl poniy e “The man I8 here” 1 nnswered |
feard casuel alrendy fo toll me thepe | 90i0kiy, yet unable to concenl my sur-
pesy 4 “".h‘..n‘ = r-m; witinst (he Sheur | Prise; * but you will find him no friend
v in salle. F To bit sure it was poth- to Sleur de ln Salle”
1% to me, n girl kpowlog nouglit of | “ALI" and he stared at me Inteatly.
stich intrlgue, yot I had ot forgotten | “In the name of the salnts, what iil
e day, theee yours before, swhen (his | the meaning’ of this? You Luow me |
La Rally, with ofbwrs of his company, | then?” '
nd halted bofore Mp Ursali cOR I bowed, yet my eyes remained hid-
eat aud the alstors bade them wal- | den.
ome for the wight, "Pwas my part “I khew you once as monsieur’s
v holp serve, apd be had stroked my | folend” T sald, almost regretting my
mir fto tenderness, T hnd sung to | Indiseretion, “snd have been told you
te, ond walohed hls foce I the fre- | fravel fn his company.” |
teht e he Nsfened.  Nover wonld 1 “You, knew me once!™ he laughed. |
F that fhiee, nor beliove evit of { “Surely that cannot be,. for never
P aoman. Nol pot from (he lips of | woulid 1 be likely to forget. 1 chal-
Cueslon nor ayen from (he goyertior, | lenge yon, mademoiselle, to speak wy
l.a Baree name."
I orecallod ib att now, oa T mt theee | “The Sieur Rene d'Astigny, mon-
in the aflence, protending to work, haw | Slenr.”
ive watched Hiem embark in their eas “By my faith, the witch Is right, and |
i s disappear, the Tudinn pad- yet fn nll this New France | know
s hending to their kosk, mad Mon carce & mald. Nay look up; there is
o FEade, standing, barchogded | D wzht to ar from me, and T wonld
sepdl Cavewnell,  Bevond him | see if memory be not new born. Baint
wite thi darle faee of ane 1:].._\ palled | Giles! surely 'tis true: 1 have seen
e Tunty, and i the ficst boat o mere | those eyes before; why, the name is
hoy litted his rogeed hat, | koow not | 08 My tongue, yet fallz me, lost fn
W .'-n-_ Ligl the nemory of that lod was | the wilderness. [ pray you mercy,
dlearec tian ali those others, for he | mademoisallel™
Wil el mic in the hall and we had “You have memory of the face you
talkod longz in the grent window ore sy’
the slstor chme, and took me away. So “Ay: the witchery of it “tis Hke a
I remombarsd Gim, and his name, | baooting spirit.”
Rone WArligny And i nlt thosze “Which did not lmunt long, 1 war-
veavd T hoand no more.  Into the biack | fant. 1 am Adele la Chesnayue, mon-
sildernose they awept nnd were lost | Sleur”
to those of us oF home in Now Franee He stepped back. his eyes on mine,
No doulit there were those o | Questioningly.  For an Instant 1 be-
MR T ehitrnn %ioof . i who | lleved the name even hrought no fa-
1 i ovpr us= ui‘ Quelies—hut “twns millnr s ‘11!51' then his fi brightened 1
Hot % minkiee gapposed to litorest a and lils eves smiled ns his Hps echoed
irl, nafl 50 no ward eame to me. Ones | the words.
asland Ty Einole: Qlievat. And he o “Adele In Chesnayne! Al! now I |
fed in anger with anly a fow know. Why "tis no less than a mira-
cnced, BIAine me |Ill||i my lor cle. 1¢ was
abn e td e that name—a slender, brown-eyed girl,
PRSI T Y blithesome as a bird, No, 1T bad
fart fur a not forgotten; only the magic of thiree
o e IndEnR I I ih tars has moade of yon a woman. [
hrought  Jealonsy aad hateed,  Ones Again and ngain have 1 questioned fu
\[oitianr Oamsion eame nril [ Montrenl and Quebec, but no one I
with e, and as { waited on him and cemed to know, At I'III conveit they
" hovat X sht svanilswhioh rour father fell in Indiin skir ‘
that Meondenac was L Saties | 1 |
i, and woidd Wsten to no charges Yes; ever since then 1 bave lived |
Lt newlust hlm, They talled of [1ere: with my nnele, Hugo Chovet,”
v rove v owet T tonsned E ik ‘Here!™ he looked dbout, as though |
e, fop Cusalon attogpted ) Liss me,) the droariness of it was first noticed.
il 1 owonld walk on Bim ne mora “Alone? 1s there no other woman?"
L ~wsn: arria LG abs I slwok my bead, but no longer
] L Tooked 4t hlm, for fear lie might sce

“rance, med Lo Barrs wne
How pleased my Uncle
vhea the pows caome, and he rapped

pelte seith bis glass and execlpimed:
“ARY hut now we will pluck out the

Chevet wis

diwa of this Slene de In Salle, and

i where b belongs.”  But he
vonfil explofu nothing, until p week
larer.  Cossion eame up the viver In
Ii= pouoe with Todiag paddters, and

stopped to holid confersnce
treated
that [
Wapgy
Iy

The man

me with  much gallantry, s0
gquesiioned him, and lie seomed
o prawer hat T Barre hod al-
lispntehed a party under Che-

“aliec e Bangis, of the King's Dme-
woone to take command of T Salle’s
Fort Bi. Tonis _.‘!n the linols country.
Ta Sale hod fepturned, and was al-
| Quebiec, il Calsgon grinned

na he hongled thal the aew governor
wankl not eyen glve m  aodienee.
Bant ¢ degydsed the man, yet 1 lin-
A peside W, and thug lenrned

t o Sale's party consiated of bt

rognenrs, and the
ny. I

yvoung Klour
was gliul enonglh when

woul away, thongh 1 gave him my
il b Rlan, and waeed to him brove-
hie tanding. And now he was
ignin, baaring @ mesaage from
p, wl gesking volunteers for
costarn voyuge of profit, '"Twas
interest to me unless my unele
niwwd i the enterprise, yet T wns

Eld ecnopgl, Cor e bronght with him
wond of the governor's ball nt Quebec,

amd bod won the pledge of Cheyet to
take e there with Wm, [ conld be
gracions  to him for that and it wos
on wy gown I worked, ay the two
pluaned and talked In seceet. What
they i was nothing to me now—all
my thought was on the ball.  What
woullt you? I wos 17,

The wrape trellls ran down toward
the river landlog, ond from whers 1
st o e cool shadow, T could see the
Brouwd water gleaming in the sun, Sud-
denly, on my syes uplified, the dark
outhne of & canpe swept into the ylsta,
aud the splaghing prddies turned the
prow inward toward our landing,
(bl nol move, although [ watehed with
Interssl, for W was ool the Ume of
Yeur for Ao teaders, and | these
were whfte men, | conld see those at
the pnddies, voyngeors, with gay
eloths about thele heads: but the one
In tlus whern wore a hat, the brim con-
cealing bl face, and a blue cont. 1
- knaw pot who It could be until the
~ nrow touched (he bank, nnd he stepped
,'Lm Thon ¥ ey, and beut low

the tears in my eyes

“I utn the hull.‘-t keeper, monsienr.
There was nothing else for me. 1n
Fraoee, T am told, my father's people
were well born, but this is not Fraoce,
and there wis no choice. Besliles 1
wits but o child of 14."

“And 17, now, mademoiselle,”
he took my lnnd galinntly.
I T huve asked questions which bring
pain. T can understand much, for in
Montreal 1 heard tales of this Hugo
Chevet.”

“He Iz rough, & woodsman,”
fended, “Fet not nunkind to me.
will speak bim falr?"

He tnnghed, his eyes sparkling with
merriment.

“No fear of my neglecting all cour-
Lesy, for I come beseeching o favor. |
bave lenroed the lessou of when the soft

and

You |

He Paused an (nstant to Gaze About.
and Held His Hat in His Hand.

speech wine ‘inore than fbe lron Band.
Anfl this other, the Commissnire Cas-
slon-—is hie o bird of the same plum-
nge?

T roade a little gesture, and glanced
Dotk at the ¢loged door,

“Oh, no; he 14 the conrt conrler, to
stab with words, not deeds, Chevet
s rough of amh. nand hard of hand,

“Pardon |
| than 1 have heard La

I de I D'Artigny

| met mine.

¥ | sorved Blour de

| Blrar

| enesa™

“You! | thought you were of the
party of Sleur de ln Sajle?™

“1 am.,” he answersd honestly, “yet
Cnsslon will need a guide, nnd there
I&¢ none save myself in all New France
who has ever made that journey.
"Twill ba well for him to listen to my
plan. And why oot? We do not
fight the onlera of the governor: we
ohey, and wait. Monsieur de In Salle
will tell his story to the king."”

“The King! To Louis?"

“Ay, 'twill not be the first time he
has had andience, and already he is
at sen, We ean walt, and lavgh at
this Cassion over his useless journey."

“But he—he is treacherous, mon-
slour."

He lnughed as though the words
amused.

“To one who has |lived as I, amld

savages, treachery 12 an old story. The
commissaire will not find me asleep.
We will serve each other, and let it
go at that, Ah! we are to be inter-
roptel.”

He stranightened up facing the door,
ind [ turned, confronting my* upecle
as he emerged in advance, He wus a
borly man, with fron gray halr, and
face reddened by ont-of-doots: and he
stopped in surprise at sight of a

plelon

“And who s thiz with whom you
converse so privately, Adele? " he
questioned brusquely, “a young popln-
jay new to these parts T venture,"

IVArtleny  stepped  botween us,
smillng in good hnmor,
“My eall was upon you, Monsieur

Chevet, and not the young lads." he
sald guietly enough, yet with a tone
to the volee, T merely asked her if
I had found the rlght place, and If
Monsleur the Commissaire Cassion
was stil! your guest.,”

“And what, may 1 ask, mizht
vour business with the Commnissalre
Cassion?" the latter, pressing
past Chevef, yet howing with a sem-
Linnee of pollteness, searcely in ne-
cord with the stadled Ingolence of his
words, “I have no remembrance of
your §

L

nsked

fnee.”
“Thon, Monzieur Casgion iz not ob-
servant,” returned the younger man
plessantly, “as I accompanied the
Sieur de la Salle in his attempt fo
have audience with the governor,”
AR the explod-
“Hacre! 'tis true! My

word of surprise

mistook yon for a courler du bols,"
"1 am the Sieur Rene d'Artlgny”
“Lieutenant of La Salle's?
“Searcely thaty monsieur, but n
comride; for three years [ have been
aud swas chosen by him

with hls pariy,
for this misslon."
i

sion langhed, chucking the
o ny faced Chevet In the side, as
though he would glve point to a good
jo‘ho

*“And lttle the trip hither bag profit-
gl elther master or man. T warrant. |
Lia Barre does nol sell New I'rance (o
every adventurer. Monsleur de Ia
Salie found different reception In Que-
bhee thon when Frontenac ruled this
eolony. Where went the fur stealer?

“To whom do you refer?y”
“Towhom? Heaven help us, Chevet,

the man would play nice with words,
Well. let it go, my young cock, and
un-m«r me"

You mean the Sleur de In Salle™

“I'n be sure; [ ealled him no worse
Barre speak.
They sny lie hos left Quebee; what
more know you?"

"Tls no secrat, monsienr,” replied
quietly -Nmur,:h. although

there was & flash In his eyes, ns they
“The Sleur de la Salle hns
sailed for Fraoce"

“France! DBah you jest: there has
been no ship outward bound.”

“The Breton paused at St. Roche,
lield by the fog. When the fog lifted
there was n new passenger nboard, By
dawn the Indian paddiers bhad me
lunded In Quebee,”

“Does Ln Barre know ¥

“Faith! I could wsot toll
us be has oot honoted me

you that,
with aud-

or, his eyes hardening with !un-l

I tike your offer, aud If you play we
falso—"

“Restrain  your threats, Monsleur
Casslon. A quarrel will get ns no-
where. You have my word of honor;
| 'tls evongh, Who will compose the
party 1™

Casslon hesitated,

yet sepmed to

realize the wselessness of deceit.
“A dozen or more soldiers of the
regimant of Pieardy.

some  couriera

“Cassion Is Not Likely to Be Caught

Aslesp, My Good Hugo."”
du hois, and the Indian paddiers.
There will be four boats.”

“You go by the Ottowa,
Inkes?"

“Soch were my orders.”

"Iy less fatiguing, although a
longer journey;: #nd the {ime of de-
parture?”

Cassion lnughed as he turned slight-
1y and bowed to me,

“We leave Quebee Dhefore dawn
Tuesday,"” he sald gayly, “It is my
wish to enjoy once more the follies of
civilization before plunging into tho
wilderness, The governor permils that
we rempin to his ball, Mademolselie
le Chesnayne does me the honor of
belng my guest on that oceasjon.'

“1, monsieur!” 1 exclolmed in sur
prisg at lis hoastfa]l words., *'"T'was
wy uncle who proposed—"

“Tut, tnt, what of that?' he Inter-
rupted In no way discomposed. *It is
my request which opens tlie golden
gufes, The good Hugo here but looks
on at a frivolity for which he cares
nothilng. "I'ls the young who dance.
And you, Monslenr d'Artigny, am I
(o weet you there also, or percinnee
Inter at the bont landing ¥

“At the ball, monsieur. 'Tis thres
Years since I have danced (o measure,
but it will be n Joy to look on, and
thug keep company with Monsleur
Chevet, Nor shall T fudl you at the
boats; untll then, messieurs,” and he
bowed hat in hand, “and to you,
wademoplselle, adien,”

Wea watched him go dewn the grape
arbor to the canoe, and no one spoke
but Cassiow.

“Poul! he thinks well of himself,
that younz cockerel, and 'twill likely
be wy part to olip his spurs.  Still 'tis
good policy to have him with vs, for
"tis & long journey. What say you,
Chevet?”

“That he Is one to wateh," answered
my unele grufily. “I trust none of La
Balle's brood.™

“No, nor I, for the matter of that,
but 1 am willing to pit my brains
nginst the best of them. Francols
Cassion 1s not likely to be caught
neleep, my good Hugo™

and the

CHAPTER II.

The Choice of a Husband,
It was just before dark when Mon-

{Lagslon strode back and
folce dark with passion,
pleasant pews he

farth, his
It was not
hnd been told, and

It was plafn enough he understood the |

mesning

“By the saints!” e exelaimed, * *Tis
a sly fox to break throungh our grard
s0 paglly, Ay, and Wil glve lim a
month to whisper lils les to Louls, he

| fore La Barte ran forward a report

But, snere!l my young chanticleer, supe.
Iy you are not heve to bring e s
bit of wews. Yon sought me, you
snld? Well, for what purpose?”

“In peace, monsicur. Beennse 1 have
In Salle loyully Is no
reanon why we should be enemles, We
nre both the king's wmen, and tmay
waork together. The word has come to
me that you head a party for the I

| nalg, with instruetions for De Baugls
| at Fort 8t

Louls, 1Is this true®

Casslon, bowed coldly, walting to
discover how much more his (ues.
tloner know,

“ADb, then 1 am right thos far, Well,
wonsleur, "twas on  that aeconat 1
came, to volunteer ns guide.”

“You! “Twould be treachory.”

“Oh, ve; our loterests are the same
wo far as the Jourbey goes. 1 wounld
reach St Louls; ko would you, BHe-
epuse we may have different ends In
view, different eauses to werve, has
nutight to do with the teall thither,
There 1s not a man who knows thw
way as well as L. Four times have |
troveled it, and I am not a savage,
‘monglenr—1  am 4 gentlemun « of
France."

“And yon pledge your word?”

“1 pledge my word—to gulde you
safe to Fort 8t Louls. Once there I
am comrade to Bleur de la Salle"

“Bah! 1 care not whom you com-

mﬂ&,‘mmmgﬂm

sipnr Casslon loft o, nnd 1 watched
him go gladly enough, Wddeén behind
the shade of my window. He had
heen talking for an hour with Chevet
|'|1| !Ele_ room below; 1 could hear the
| eattle of glasses, ns though they deank,
dnd the anpleasant arrogance of his
volee, although no words réached me
clearly, 1 cared little what be sald,
nltbough I wondered ut his purpose In

|PAID DEARLY FOR VANITY

How Diplomat's Preclous Stones
Were Levied on to Fill Out the
Lean Privy Purse.

The princeling of the comie opera
country had sent to his minister in a
far rich country the decoration of the
Natlonal Order of the Golden Goat. It
was a cheap trinkef, plentifully
adorned with imitation jewels. But
the minister, being a vain man and
progperous, had the false stones re-
placed by real ones, and wore his
order thereafter with proper pride.
Then after some years the princeling
came w-vigiting to the far country.
Naturolly the minister came to pay
his  respects.  Almost at once the
eyea of the princeling fell upon the
order with the real stones; and he eat.
an ono fasoinnted, prolonging the in:
terview with idle guostions nnd pay-
ing no attention to the answers, He
was resolving n problem—for the
privy purse. was lew than usual
Just then. At last he wiw his way
dlear to make a eoup.

“It s time,” he sald to tho minis
tor, “that your valuable services to

your mtrr slluld receive addy
1 hereby mmn

prinee.
pocket

mulﬂ

eting there, nud what object he might
have in this long converse with my
unele. Yet | was not sent for, and no
doubt it wag some conferénce over
furs, of no great Interest. The two
were In some schewe [ knew to galn
advantage over Sieur de ln Salle, and
were much elated now that La Barre
held power; but that was nothing for
n girl to nnderstand, so 1 worked on

ful of the youmg Sleur d'Artigny,
Chevet did not return to the house
after Monsieur Cassion's canoe had
disnppeared. 1 saw him walking back
and forth along the river bank, smok-

problem. Nor dld he appenr until 1
had the evening meal ready, and called
to bim down the srbor. He wne always
gruff and bearish enough when we
were alone, seldom speaking, indeed.
except to glve utterance to some or-
der, but this night he appeared éven
more moroge and silent than his wont,
not 80 much as looking at me as he
took seat, and begzan to eut.
Cagslon had brought [l news, or else
the appearance of D'Artigny

toward La Salle. It was little to me,
however, and 1 had learned to Iguore

allently, and pald no heed to the
scowl with svhich he surveyed me
| across the table. No doubt my very
|Ill(i|ﬂ'(’l‘pﬂl'v fanned his discontent, but
I remalned lgnorant of it, until he
burst out savagely.

“And so you know this young cock-
erel, do you? You know him, and
never told me? Where before did you
ever meet this popinjay ¥

“At the convent three years ago.
La Balle rested thers over night, and
voung IYArtigny wns of the party.
He was but a boy then™

"He came here today to see you?'

"No, never,” I protested. “I doubt
if he even had the memory of me until
I told him who 1 was, Surely he ex-
plalned clearly why he came.”

He eyed me fiercely, his face full of
suspicion, his great band gripping the
knife.

“*"Pis well for you If that be troe,”
he gaid grufiy. “but I have no faith
In the lad's words. He Is here ng La
Sdlle's spy, and so [ told Cnssion,
though the only honor he did me wns
to laugh at my warning. ‘Let him
spy,’ Lie sald, ‘and 1 will plny at the
spme game; 'tg little enongh he will
learn, and we shall need hig gaidanee.
Ay! and bhe may be right, but 1 want
nothing to do with the fellow. Cas-
slon may give him place In his boats,
i he will, but never again shall he set
foot on my Inund, nor huve speech with
you, \ml mark my words, made-
molgelle?"

I felt the color finme Into my cheeks,
and knew my eves darkened with an-
ger, yet made efort to control my
spepch,

“Yes, monsieur; I am your ward and
buve nlways been obedient, wyet this
Sfenr qQ'Artigny seems a plensant
spiken young man, and survely 'tis no
crime that he serves the Sleur de la
salle”

“Ia It not!™ he burst forth, striking
the tnble with bis fGst. “Know you |
not 1 svould be rich but for that fur
stealer. By right those should be wmy
furs he sends here in trade, There will
be another tale to tell soon, now that |

this IYArtlgny—bah! What care I
for that young cockerel—but I hate the
brood, Listen, girl, 1 pay my debis;
it wns this hand that broke Lonis
d*Artigny, and has kept him to his bed
for ten years past. Yet even that does |

canse, but white I live I bate. So you |
have my orders; yon will speak no
more with this D'Artigny.”

S e s ey

What dark scheme have Cas-
sion and Chevet concocted which
calls for the marriage of Adele
la Chesnayne?! Do you believe
it probable that Cassion really
loves the girl and would do weil
for her—or (8 this merely
a method of getting the girl out
of the way in a hard game of
plotting between desperate and
greedy . men for the French
king's favor?

(TO BE CONTINUELD.)

i

person) advance you from the second

to the first class of the Order of the
Golden Goat” With these words ha
pinned upon the minister’s swelling
chest the new decoration. Of coursa
it was necessary to remove tha old |
decoration first, This, with its col-
lection of real stones, he dropped
carolessly into onge of the royal
pockets,

Miners to Have Warm Meals,

A large coal mining eompany has
arranged to provide warm, substantial
menals to the men working from 200
to 400 feet underground. An electric
rauge hus been installed tn one of the
lowest chambaors of the mine, In this
are prepored hot lunches which are
served in an underground restaurant
at prices barely covering the cost of
the food. It has been found that this
not only ndds to the comfort of the
mwon who had hitherto been compalled
to est cold food, but it also adds to
thelr productive capacity. A marked
incrpase In the amount of coal! taken
out was noted the first month after the
electric rnge was installed.

Poker Player Evidently,
“The lundlord has raised the rent
'mm
“ghall wo drop out or stay?"

La Barre bath the relns of power; and |

|NEWSBOY STUDENT

STARTLES EXPERTS

Evolves, at Pennsylvania Univer- |

sity, a Simple Extraction of
Square and Cube Roots.

Philadelphia—Wendell Sooy, onoe &
newaboy, who I8 mow gning through
Ponnsylvania university by his own of-
forts, lived up to the tradition of
genius by startling n clans of teachers
at the university with a demonstration

| of o brand new method which he has

with busy flngers, my mind oot forget- |

ing, nud seemingly thinking out some |

No doubt |

had
gerved to mrouse all his old animosity |

hils moods, so I took my own place |

| home, located near here,

evolved for the extraction of squars
and cube roots, and the simpiification

| of the lask that was the bughear of al-

most everyone during echooldays,
Sooy, by the method he has invented,
can do a problem in five seconds that

Can Do & Problem in Five Seconds.

ordinarily requires about twenty min-
utes of hard work by & practical mathe- |
matician: |

Various teachers in his sudlence
flashed long numbers ruaning into mil-
lons at Sooy, and he was naver longer |
than four seconds in finding the cube | .
root and chalking it on the blackboard.

The key to Sooy's method 18 a table
which includes the cubes of all num- ‘
bers up to nine. This, under his sys-
tem, the demonstrator muet memorize, !
He has found an interior system url
numbers by which when the sum total
I8 cut into sections of three numbers |
from right to left the problem of di- l
vision solves itself almost antomatic- i
ally by the application of the final
numbers in the key.

Sooy has a deflnite bent for mathe-
mitics. Prof. Yocum and others at
the university characterized his sys-
tem as extremely interesting from a
technical viewpoint,

INFANT IS BURIED ALIVE |

Later It |a Discovered by Young Men
Who Agree to Educate
the Waif.
Atlanta, Ga.—The Decatur orphans’
is harhoring |

| & pink-faced baby girl that tes on its
| pillow and stares at the celling as or- |

| burled by her mother under six inches

not wipe out the score between Us, | \Whey the young men heard the in-
"Tis no odds to you what was the ‘tsmtn cries they searched all around.

| loudly sgainst being disturbed, The

dinary bahles do, unconscious of her
peculinr distinetion, For this baby was
born beside & new-made grave, was

of soft earth for 11 hours, and then
was rescued by young men who henrd
its faint cries coming from the ceme- |
tery. Rev. T. J. Noland, who carried
the baby from Adairsyille, where it
was found, to the orphans’ home, de-
clared the mother 8 known, but that
the men of the community have de-

| cate the walf,

According to tha story related by |
Rev, Mr. Noland, the baby was born In
@ cemetery in the night, and the moth-
er, who was alone, dug up the soft
earth at the head of & new grave and
Inid the child In the hole. Then sha
covered it with earth and erept awny,

1
|
| elded that they will care for and edu-:
1
q
|

But there was no child In sight.
Finully the rescuers bogan fesling in

the enrth and dug the baby out. She

was warm and vigorous and protested

naked child was carried to a drug store
and cared for. Later Rev, Mr. Noland
and his wife took charge of the infant,
whosge name, they declars, shall be
Dixie,

SEES SON’S BUDY FROM CAR |

Train Is Stnpped and Father Identi. | «

fies the Corpee as His Miss- |
ing Child. ;

Redding, Cal—While riding ¢n the
train from Delta to Redding, Mrs.
Frank Brown, looking from a window,
saw a body on the bank of the Bacra-
mento river. She screamed and sald, ]

“There's my boy!" 1 B

The train was stopped and Frank |
Brown, the husband and father, stepped
to the rocks and identifled the remains
a8 those of his son, Jease, seventeen
years of age, who had disappearad,

Relatives hunted for two weeks and
then gave up the search. No surmise
can be made a8 to how he met his
death in the river, except that he fall
in while walking on the bank to avoid
being seen.

Trout Chokes Kingfisher.

Toledo, Ore—Greod scems to have
wronked vengeance on an avaricious
kingilsher that plied the Yaquing river '
noitr Elk City, according to Wilmer
Nelzon, who lives on the bank. The
boy noticed the bird dive and bring to
the surface an unusually large trout,
Then ensued a battle royal, the flsh
trying to escape and the bird trying
to swallow fts prey, When the king-
tisher mppeared distroswed, the boy
went ont In a boat, ploked up the bird,

dend, with the blg tront stuck in lh

gullet.

Swallows Kesper's Keys.
Philndelphis, ~Aceldantally
his keys, Keaper Manley of the Zoolog-
o b gbie d e UL
: wo ho! the

| down refuse such

| may e found just um remedy
| At druggists In fifty cent and dollar sizes,

" HELP FOR
'WORKING WOMEN

fort, E-? — T puffered somuch
with femsle weakness that I could not

“""!lﬁlﬂil]u“l“ do my own

had to hire it done.
I heard so much
about Lydia E. Pink-
ham’'s Vegetable
Compound that I
triedit. Itook three
bottles and I found
it to be all you
claim, Now Ifeelas
| well as ever Idid and
am able to do all my
: own work again. I
rammenﬂ lt to any woman suffering
from female weakness, You may pub-
lish my letter if you wish.""—Mrs, JAMES
ConLeY, 516 St. Clair St., Frankfort, Ky.

No woman suffering from any form of
female troubles should lose hope until
she has given Lydia E. Pinkham's Veg-
etable Compound a fair trial.

This famous remedy, the medicinal
ingredients of which are derived from
native roots and herbs, has for forty
years proved to be s most valuablo tonie
and invigoratorof the female organism,

All women are invited to write
to the Lydin E. Pinkham Medls
cine Co., Lynn, Mass, for special

ndvice,—it wﬂl be eonﬂdenﬂnl.

; L T w
:ﬁ!lﬂlnj! P mmukmuimun nu 1 fe

uilbund ra patnted .tgmmn u n
li-wn '“lm
Webor Imp. & Auto Co., 1000 Locult

WWsNh

The dyspeptic, the deblilitated, svhether from
excess of work of mind orbotls » drink or ex=
posurein

MALARIAL REGIONS,

-ue find Tutt's Pills the most genial restoros
Ive ever offered the sutfering invalid,

Wants to Develop Her Soul.

Defying paternal authority and scom
ing present«day methods of educatiog
Miss Violette Wilson, daughiter of «
Stitt Wilson, the former mayor &
Berkeley, bhas withdrawn from th
Oniversity of California. She am
nounced that It was her intention to
develop her own soul and that she in-
tended to get an education from real
life and not one the whole signiflcance
of which lay In a college diploma. Miss
Wilson registered in letters and sci-
ences at the university lnst August,
but after a few months decided that
her studles were hampering rather
than assisting her menial growth. So,

| despite the wishes of her parents, she

left the clagsroom.—San Francisco

Chronicle,

WOMAN'S CROWNING GLORY
fg her halr. If yours i strenked with
ugly, grizzly, gray hairs, use “La Cre-
olg" Hulr Dresgsing and change it in
the natural way. Price $1.00.—Adv.

Former Waste to Be Utilized.
Among the recent patents filed in
England is o process for removing the

| solder, tin and chemicals from scrap

and galvanized articles and for utiliz-
ing the base metals, The inventor
is n Bouth Wales tinplate worker, who
has alrendy obtained coniracts from
| suvernl municipalities for treating
as tin cans, con-
tainers and similar metallic wasts
products.

rFY FALLING BIOKN
pe lu '\‘m; Jeats of wulntarruple
c§~u of Itllrm Hpl n"ﬂ udlnlnn Insnres
llu!'l @A L Horry) ll'l. D
E (.‘DHPAY! Hed Bank ‘

Horse Has Hagtime Habit,

A horse has an ear for music, A
Cleveland horse has a preference for
ragtime. When he heard the notes of
a popular song from a phonograph the
other day In & store he fox-trotted
right across the sidewalk, dragging a
Wells-FFargo express wagon after him,

The wagon became wedged in the
door, and the animal, unmindful of
the serenms of women and shouts of
clerks, sel hig ears forward and lis-
tened to the gong, allowing himsell to
be led away by Jogeph Davis, the drive
or, only when (he phonograph had
been shot off.

e ——— b
Thelr Species,

“Strange how the snakes g mun sess
when he has been drinking multiply.”

“Maybe it is because they are ndd-
ere.”

Is not recommended
for everythlng; but if
¥you_have kidngy, Uver
or bludder trouble it
ot noed,

SWAMP-
ROOT

You may reoeive & sample slgo bottle of
this rellable medlelne by I‘nﬂ:ul Post,
alin pnmphlet telling about

J\n:ldrun Dr, Kiltmor & Co, Bln

mto
and encloss ten cunt o

0 mens

uon li;ll paper,

will reuuce inflamed, swollen

Joints, Sprains, Brniul. Soft

Bunches; Heals Poll
Bvll.oultlor.l?lnuhmd
infected sores quickly
as it is & positive antiseptic
and germicide, Pleasint to
L]

{l eedl reu more
Lberad ‘l‘rll.l.luull for 102 tn mxups,
W.F. ‘Wm.'ﬂf
LA scsic - A

.lr)'



